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A letter from our Minister
Dear Church Family,
Nicola and I, in the days before children, went on a cheapo
weekend getaway to Athens. I describe it as cheapo, but it was not
nearly as bad as the trip to Paris that I booked where the beds in the
hotel had no pillows and the bath had mould in it that reflected a
rainbow of colours living happily together. I booked the trip to
Athens because I was first turned on to learning by Socrates, his best
student, and a few of his predecessors. I still get excited by the
search for greater truth and loved touring the path these great men
and fewer women walked. I am not sure if I found greater truth on
that trip. What I found as I travelled were ruins of my idealised age,
that spinach and goat’s cheese go together very well and a friendly
family atmosphere is like an angry family one in America as people
break crockery.
There is a preserved block of land in the historic district housing
the Tower of the Winds. This building was constructed by Pagan
thinkers who devised a way to tell time by running water through it.
Next to the tower stand the remains of a mosque, a spiritual
monument to an era when Islam covered most of the area. Next to
the mosque is an Orthodox church where painted in the highest
dome exists the image of the Pancreator, Jesus holding the Bible in
one hand and making the symbol of his duel being with the other;
two fingers, one fully human the other fully divine. They all live
together in an architectural line describing different triumphs in
human thought and spirituality. I tried to capture this line in the
picture on the next page.
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Each period of time represented in this small section of town
carries the baggage of the suffering these institutions have been
involved with - often trying to correct but sometimes being a catalyst
of the most difficult parts of humanity - war, exclusion, sacrifice of
others for your gain are but a few examples. We live as fully human
people seeking answers, truth, and the divine from many sources
that all have their place in history and a story to tell. We also live as
fully human people failing in many parts of our lives and in search of
redemption. Christians are seeking a life more in Jesus’ example,
disciples of a life also fully divine.
Socrates is famously quoted for saying, “The one thing I know is
that I know nothing.” I went in search of Socrates and found from
this pursuit his discovery, there was not much to find as a simple
tourist. As I walked and looked around at the joy of togetherness in
the people of Athens and the crazy loud late-night family meals,
there is a greater lesson about truth. What we pursue in faith is often
too far beyond our learning to ever fully grasp, but Christ guides us
to experience it. We grasp what we can as often as we can. Christ did
not come into the world to answer all of our questions, but to give us
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an example of how to live as God chose to be in this world, bringing
people together to love and to heal. We fast approach our
celebration of Christ’s birth. Christ is born into us and is with us along
our journey through a very broken world and he shows us the Truth.
We need to be brave enough to grasp as much of it as we can. The
Christian story, the miracles of the Bible are too often experienced
like a monument in our community; if we come together in love and
healing with faith in Christ, they can live and be experienced. I was
told by someone recently it would be a miracle if all the churches in
the Circuit were to grow. Let’s get creative in how we exercise our
faith in joy and make our miracles something to experience rather
than to document as a monument to the past.
Peace in Christ,

John
**********************************
CHRISTMAS SERVICES
Christmas Eve - 11.30 p.m. at Elvet
Christmas Day - 10.30 a.m. at Elvet
and
10.30 a.m. at North Road


AND DON’T FORGET
December 30th - 3 p.m. at Elvet - United Service
December 31st - 1 p.m. at BRANDON –
Early Watchnight Service led by Bill Offler
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Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you:
not as the world giveth, give I unto you.
Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be
afraid. John 14, 27 KJV

Peace by E.E. Ogbeta (based on the verse above)

There’s a still calmness flowing,
When the Lord is passing nigh;
A harmony nearby!
Amidst the anguish of the night,
The Lord will enter in.
Serenity and security
The Lord will bring with Him.
So hush, be quiet, lay quite still,
And rest your troubled mind;
Let the Lord draw closer,
And that blessed peace you’ll find.
N.B. This works better than counting sheep!
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From the Anglican and Methodist students
Durham University Joint Anglican and Methodist Society
(JAM for short) is a small group of students meeting
regularly to discuss and deepen our faith, and to discuss the
impact our faith could and should have on our lives. We pride
ourselves on being welcoming and inclusive, with our
constitution stating that we ‘delight in the diversity that comes
from difference in age, race, gender identity and expression,
sexual orientation, religious views, social class, economic
status and (dis)ability, and seeks to treat all members with
respect and dignity’.

This term, we have two primary focuses for our weekly
meetings. The first is ‘beyond our walls’. We alternate
meeting our meetings between Elvet Methodist Church and St
Oswald’s Parish Church, and in our meetings at Elvet we are
looking at our local community and the impact we can have.
We have recently had someone speak to us about food banks,
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and food poverty in general. Along these lines, we are also
holding weekly Bible studies, open to members of both
church congregations as well as students. These are entitled
‘Art of the Possible’, and are a series provided by the Joint
Public Issues Team to help us think, as Christians, about what
we should be doing with our places in the world.
The second focus is ‘this house is your house’. Being
inclusive is an intrinsic part of our identity as a society, and so
we are spending some of our time discussing how we can
make anyone feel welcome in our churches. Our meetings
have included preparing for an interfaith event, ‘Grill the
Vicar’, as part of interfaith week, in association with the
university Islamic and Jewish societies.
This year, however, we have a society member working
explicitly on building links between the church and the
student members. As students, we are aware that university
life forms a ‘bubble’, which can be very hard to escape. Our
churches are places where we can burst this bubble, at least
temporarily, and interact with a far wider range of people. We
are hoping to hold social events, and run a student-led service,
in order to strengthen the ties which already exist, and also
hopefully prove to other students that the church is still
important and relevant in today’s world.
Please, if you see a student at church, do say hi to us. It is
always nice to meet new people, particularly outside of those
we would normally interact with. Tell us about opportunities
we can get involved with, and we may well be able to tell you
about opportunities we have that you can get involved with.
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WORSHIP IN DECember
Bowburn
2nd
9th
16th
23rd
30th

10.30 a.m.
10.30 a.m.
10.30 a.m.
10.30 a.m.

3.00 p.m.

Holy Communion - Revd Andy Longe
Mr John Scott
Revd John Squares
Readers’ Service
at Elvet

Elvet
2nd

10.45 a.m.
6.00 p.m.

9th

8.30 a.m.
10.45 a.m.
6.00 p.m.

16th

10.45 a.m.
6.00 p.m.

Holy Communion –
Revd Joanne Thorns
Mr Mark Bagnall
Holy Communion Revd John Squares
Gift Service - Mrs Elaine Goy
Readers’ Service
Readers’ Service “Christmas Songs of Praise”
Holy Communion Revd Colin Jackson

23rd

2.00 p.m.

Joint Carol Service
with the Chinese congregations

30th

3.00 p.m.

United Service - Revd John Squares
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WORSHIP IN DECember
Framwellgate Moor
2nd

10.30 a.m.

9th

10.30 a.m.

16th
23rd
30th

5.30 p.m.
10.30 a.m.

3.00 p.m.

Holy Communion Revd Robert Fisher
Mrs Mary Tribe
Carol Service Revd John Squares
Readers’ Service
at Elvet

North Road
2nd

10.30 a.m.

9th
16th

10.30 a.m.
10.30 a.m.

23rd

Holy Communion Revd John Squares
Readers’ Service
Holy Communion Revd Robert Fisher

3.00 p.m.

Carol Service –
Mr Martyn Johnson
30th
3.00 p.m. at Elvet
Information about
Christmas Services
For worship
on page 4
in January and February,

please consult the plan or your own church notices.
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Join the Link
Dear Friends,
Thank you for reading this magazine. It is meant to
bring us all together and I have to rejoice in the
number of contributors from all the churches we go
out to. How could I do it without you? For this issue I
would like to thank our minister for his letter – and
our deacon, who, although she has not been called
upon for this magazine, will, indubitably, be called on
to make contributions to others. I’d like to thank
those who have shared their reading with us (the
poem by Ogbeta and the extract from Adam
Hamilton’s book; the story of the other wise man);
their visits with us (Rudston); their fellowship with
other churches (in Murton and the sermon from
Deacon Esther Longe); their websites with us (Fruitful
Durham) and their helpful hints on ecological matters.
Every little matters - to coin a phrase.
Thank you.

Jackie
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Sourced from St Paul’s Methodist Church, Murton

They lie on the table side by side
The Holy Bible and the TV Guide.
One is well-worn and cherished with pride.
Not the Bible, but the TV Guide.
One is used daily to help folks decide.
No, not the Bible but the TV Guide.
As the pages are turned, what shall they see?
Oh, what does it matter? Turn on the TV.
So they open the book in which they confide.
No, not the Bible, but the TV Guide.
The Word of God is seldom read.
Maybe a verse before they fall into bed.
Exhausted and sleepy and tired as can be,
Not from reading the Bible, from watching TV.
So then back to the table - side by side,
Lie the Holy Bible and the TV Guide.
No time for prayer, no time for the Word,
The plan of Salvation is seldom heard.
But forgiveness of sin, so full and free,
Is found in the Bible, but not on TV.
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We have welcomed into the Church
BY BAPTISM

9th September Alice Elizabeth NEWTON (Elvet)
FUNERALS
Our condolences to the families and friends of those whose
funerals have taken place

21st August Marjorie WINTER (Elvet)
6th September Florence BLACKETT (Elvet)
12th September Edwin HIGHAM (Elvet)
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Strengthening of the mission of the global Church
The World Church Relationships (WCR) team of the
Methodist Church plays its role in fulfilling Our Calling by
offering relational support to its Partner Churches around the
world. Likewise, from its formation, All We Can, the official
Methodist relief and development agency, represents the
Methodist Church and aligns with its mission by providing
support to locally based organisations and churches around the
world.
In 2019, these complementary elements of World Church
Relationships and All We Can will come together to provide
Methodist Global Partner Churches with a more comprehensive
and cohesive range of support and resources to enable them to
become ever more independent and self-sufficient.
To achieve this, the work of World Church Relationships will be
augmented by All We Can’s dedicated support to churches,
Church CAN, (Church Community Action for Neighbours),
offering organisational assessments, strategic planning and
capacity development programmes specifically designed for
churches.
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Rambling Around Rudston – Joan Portrey
Walking the Yorkshire Wolds in September prompted me to reread
“South Riding” by Winifred Holtby and visit her grave at Rudston, not
far from Bridlington. “South Riding” is now the main reason Winifred
Holtby is remembered, along with her friendship with Vera Brittain
as students in Oxford and then writers in London, recorded in the
latter’s “Testament of Friendship”. But apart from writing five other
novels, Holtby was known as a prolific journalist, feminist, anti-war
campaigner and promoter of black trade unionism in South Africa in
the inter war years.
As I was at University in Hull (Kingsport in the novel) and went on to
work in local government, initially in Beverley (depicted as
Flintonbridge), I have always had a fondness for “South Riding”. The
book was published six months after Holtby’s death, aged only 37,
from Bright's disease. Returning to her home area (the East Riding of
Yorkshire on which the fictional “South Riding” is clearly based),
Holtby created a moving portrait of a rural community struggling
through the Depression and on the brink of change. Headmistress
Sarah Burton is the book's chief advocate for social change, and an
optimistic believer in the eradication of disease, poverty and
ignorance through the workings of local government. She gets her
red hair from Ellen Wilkinson the Labour MP for Jarrow who
marched with the unemployed. Alderman Mrs Beddows is based on
Holtby’s own mother who was the first woman alderman on East
Riding County Council. If you haven’t read the book do try it, even if
the memorable portrayal of Councillor Huggins, with his all too
human failings, is not a great advert for a Methodist Local Preacher!
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There are other reasons to visit All Saints Church in the Wolds village
of Rudston. In the churchyard, towering over the gravestones, is a
prehistoric monolith, the largest standing stone in Britain. It is
taller than the Sarsen stones of Stonehenge and just as heavy. The
monolith predated the church at Rudston by over 2500 years,
meaning that the Christian church builders chose this site to
associate their religious centre with a long-established location of
some significance. Inside the church, the largely modern stained
glass is particularly impressive, some replacing 19 th Century
windows destroyed by a landmine in the Second World War. My
favourite is the millennium window depicting agricultural produce
from the fertile Wolds landscape being brought to church. A
farming heritage which also nurtured a memorable writer.
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-Eco Matters !
-What has ‘plastic’ to do with Christmas ?
Nothing !
-Have you noticed that a lot of plastic is “not yet
recyclable” ?
-...And there is No Room ... in the sea...!!
-Presents .....but no plastic !
-Paper .... if you must, but as little as possible !
Happy Christmas !

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Fruitful Durham
Fruitful Durham Social Enterprise (CIC) is based in Bearpark.
We collect surplus fruit and make pure Durham apple juice,
fruit cordials, jams, jellies, chutneys and pickles. Local
shops stock our products and we occasionally have stalls at
local markets and events. For those who would like to enjoy
the juice made from their own apples we run a juicing service.
We love organising community celebrations and festivals,
including Blossom/May Day, Apple Day (October) and
wassailing (January).
If anyone near to Durham city has unwanted fruit or veg. or
would like to volunteer - please do get in touch.
Address:
Ushaw College
07850 273500
Website:
http://www.fruitfuldurham.co.uk
Email:
info@fruitfuldurham.co.uk
Twitter name:
www.facebook.com/FruitfulDurham
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A prize-winning sermon by Esther Longe
John 8, vv 3-11
I knew it would happen one day, I knew it would be my turn, that I
would get caught, but I still wasn’t ready. I don’t think I ever
would’ve been. I remember the moment he burst in and caught us; he
didn’t stay for an explanation - he was off before I could get a word
out. Off to tell them, the Pharisees.
I got my stuff together as quick as I could, but I knew it wouldn’t
matter, that there was nowhere I could run. This was it. When the
Pharisees came for me, I didn’t react like I thought I would. I
imagined I would just be resigned, quiet, shut down inside. But I
couldn’t, I couldn’t just go - like a lamb to the slaughter. I fought - as
hard as I could. I kicked, screamed, hit out. I made a spectacle of
myself, that’s for sure. But I couldn’t help it, this was my life and I
wouldn’t let go without a fight.
It was only when they pushed me in front of Him, the Rabbi, that I
realised I was alone. They hadn’t brought my counterpart with me,
left him well alone, too well-known maybe, too much ‘influence’.
Well, that was against the law to start with. If I was gonna be stoned,
he should’ve been here next to me, but no, it was just me, alone in my
sin.
Standing there before the crowd of witnesses, before Him – Jesus. I
could tell it wasn’t just the Pharisees baying for my blood. It was
there in their eyes, in the way they stood; I was as good as dead. It
was then that I went quiet, that I retreated into myself, resigned, at
last, to my fate.
I couldn’t help but remember the many times I had been in the
crowd, baying for someone else’s blood. I was always at the front of
the crowd, stones at the ready, acting like the ‘perfect’ citizen.
Perhaps I was trying to convince everyone else of my innocence,
convince myself even - that I wasn’t like them, that they deserved
death; but I was just wearing a mask. Now I know I am just like
them, worse even, for pretending to be something I wasn’t, for being
such a hypocrite.
I couldn’t look anyone in the eye, not even the Rabbi, especially not
Him. He was such a different teacher from all the others; He taught
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with such love, did things that angered the Pharisees, that’s for sure.
What would He think of me? What would He think of me? I flushed
with embarrassment, with the truth of my sin. For the first time I
wasn’t pretending to be something else. I stood there before everyone
- not a hypocrite, not lying, just me, adulterous sinful me. And do
you know what? Something strange happened, something I never
expected. I felt at peace, with myself, with the world, with God even!
My flushed face disappeared and I held my head up, not with pride,
but just with calm acceptance.
I lifted my head and looked up, not at the crowd but at Him and for
a brief moment, I caught His eye, and maybe I imagined it, but
instead of judgement I saw love, forgiveness.
Then the Pharisee spoke, derision and disrespect dripping from his
tone.
‘Teacher,’ he said to the Rabbi, ‘this woman was caught in the act
of adultery. The law of Moses says to stone her. What do you say?’
Looking at him, I could see this wasn’t about me. They were more
interested in Jesus’ response. I was just the method they used to try
and trap Him. They hated Him so much, everything about Him, His
teaching, His calm response to anything they tried against Him, His
humble superiority. I knew nothing about Him then, but now I see
why I was used. If Jesus showed me love and grace - as He was
known to show sinners, He’d be going against Moses’ law. But if He
did say I should be stoned, He’d be going against everything He
believed in. They thought they were so clever, but Jesus, He has such
wisdom.
Jesus ignored them completely. He didn’t respond to their
accusations against me, He just bent down and started drawing in the
sand. I wanted to bend down to see what He was writing, but the
Pharisees had such tight hold of me, I couldn’t. Maybe others could but if so, they weren’t saying. Anyway, they didn’t let Him ignore
them; the Pharisees kept on and on at Him. ‘What are you going to
do, Rabbi?’ and ‘She’s an adulterer, Rabbi - shall we stone her?’ And
on and on. Eventually, He had to say something or go mad.
I waited for Him to tell them to stone me in calm silence. I knew it
was my time to die, I was guilty, the law of Moses was clear. Why
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was He waiting? Then He stood up calmly, still that look in His eye.
I could have looked into those eyes forever.
I stood waiting for the judgement. ‘Alright,’ He said, ‘but let the
one who has never sinned throw the first stone!’
I thought it was a strange thing to say, but stood facing my accusers,
waiting for the stones to come. But to my astonishment, none did! It
was the oldest Pharisee who stepped back first, eyes to the ground. I
couldn’t believe he was admitting his guilt before everyone. Then
slowly everyone followed suit. No-one was prepared to stone me.
I tried to put myself in their place. Would I have thrown the first
stone, knowing I was as guilty? And I realise I don’t think I could
have. Even my mask wouldn’t have held up.
I suddenly felt a surge of hope, for the first time in so long. Perhaps
this wasn’t the end. Maybe, just maybe, I could turn my life around.
As I waited there, alone, for what seemed like forever, standing
before a Rabbi who was wiser, braver, stronger and more humble than
anyone I’d ever known, I just felt … free.
Even if He had turned around right there and then and stoned me
Himself, it wouldn’t have changed my feelings. I would have
accepted anything from Him then - still would. He is, I don’t know,
He just IS!
Eventually, He stood again and looked at me with those beautiful
eyes. ‘Where are your accusers? Didn’t even one of them condemn
you?’
I looked directly at Him, honesty freeing me. ‘No, Lord,’ I said.
‘Then neither do I. Go and sin no more,’ He said.
I wanted to bow before Him, to kiss His feet, to give Him
everything I had. Possessions, the love of a man - married or not nothing is better than what He gave me that day.
Respect, love, the freedom to be me.
I didn’t bow or kiss Him or anything. My tongue was tied; I could
barely get my feet to move. I was transfixed in His presence. But as I
walked away, as my feelings rose in ecstasy at the change in me, I
began to realise.
I don’t know who He is, but perhaps He is the only one who could
stone me. The only one without sin? Is that even possible? He didn’t
admit guilt or sin, He just said, ‘Then neither do I condemn you.’
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Go and sin no more. I don’t know if I can ‘sin no more’. I know
I’m a different person, I’m not adulterous. That sin - it doesn’t have a
hold over me anymore. But there are lots more things out there for
me to do wrong. But now, I try not to be trapped by them, but
remember His grace.
If there’s a more beautiful word in the world, I don’t know it.
Grace.
*************
St Mary’s Classical Christmas Concert
Performed by the Elvaston Ensemble Wind Quartet
At St Mary’s Church, Shincliffe on Friday, 14th December at 7p.m.
The programme includes:
Corelli Christmas concerto
Liadov Eight Russian Folk Songs
Franck Vieux Noel
Tchaikovsky Nutcracker Suite
Delius Sleigh Ride
Tickets are priced at £10 to include festive refreshments in the
church hall after the concert.
Proceeds will be shared between St Mary’s Church Fabric Fund and
the Cobweb Orchestra (Ludworth group)
Please contact Helen Rigby helenrigby1@btinternet.com or
Margaret Charters mscharters@hotmail.com for tickets.
*******************

Interesting …
Did you know the etymological meanings of the words
translated as “sin” in our Bibles? The Hebrew and Greek words
suggest “straying from the path (i.e. God’s path) and “missing
the mark” (i.e. God’s will for human kind).
Source: “Why?” by Adam Hamilton
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Cradle Roll Birthdays
1st
28th

February

Ava Liddell (Elvet)
Margaret Thompson (Elvet)

JUNIOR CHURCH BIRTHDAYS
December 25th
December 28th

Brodie Squares (Elvet)
Amelia Lesli Johnson (Elvet)

January 3rd

Jack Squares (Elvet)

February 15th

Zara Jane Johnson (Elvet)
Happy Birthday!
************

The Story of the Other Wise Man
by Henry van Dyke (initially published in 1895)
Artaban lived in the mountains of ancient Persia. On the basis of his
study of the planets and stars, he predicted the birth of a great King.
He sold all his possessions in order to buy gifts for the King – a
radiant blue sapphire, a perfect ruby and a spectacular pearl. He
then began his journey to Jerusalem, where he had agreed to meet
with three other wise men to seek out the new-born King.
The journey was difficult, with many hold-ups. One day he saw a
man, clearly very ill, lying on the path, and, as Artaban turned away,
the man begged for help. Artaban hesitated, because if he stayed to
help a dying stranger even for a short while, he might miss his three
friends. But if he turned away, the man would surely die. In
compassion, he took care of the sick man until he began to get well.
“I do not have anything with which to pay you,” said the man, “...
except this: our prophets have told us that the Messiah will be born
in Bethlehem, not in Jerusalem. May God guide you there, because
you nursed a man who was ill to the point of death.”
When Artaban reached the place where he was to meet his friends,
he received a message to the effect that they had decided not to
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wait any longer, and that he should follow them across the desert.
Artaban went back to Babylon and sold the sapphire so that he
could buy camels and food for the journey.
He arrived in Bethlehem with his remaining gifts three days after the
other wise men had found Jesus, Mary and Joseph, and had
honoured the new-born King with gifts of gold, frankincense and
myrrh.
In a small house, he met a woman with her son. She told him that
Joseph had taken Jesus and Mary, fleeing in secret, because
Herod feared the King would take his throne, and was killing all
male children. Even as the woman spoke, Herod’s soldiers could be
heard coming to kill any male children they found. Artaban rushed
to the door and held out the ruby to the soldier, who grabbed it,
saying to his troop, “March on! There are no children here.”
Artaban was sad. “I have spent for man what was meant for God,”
he said. “Will I ever be worthy to gaze on the face of the King?”
Weeping for joy, the woman said, “You have saved my son’s life.
May the Lord bless you, keep you, and give you peace.”
For thirty-three years, Artaban continued searching for the little
family from Bethlehem. He was tired, worn out, ill and ready to die,
but he kept on looking for the King. He came to Jerusalem. He
heard that a great person was to be put to death that day. When
people told him of this man’s life and teachings, Artaban realised
that this man was the King. He made his way to Golgotha, hoping
that his splendid pearl might purchase his King’s release. Then he
saw a platoon of soldiers dragging a girl in chains behind them.
“Save me; I am to be sold as a slave.”
The fourth wise man knew what he must do. He took the pearl from
his purse. Never had it seemed so stunningly luminous, radiant; and
he gave it for the girl’s freedom. He was immensely sad that he now
had nothing to give his King, so sad that he collapsed with grief.
Then, in his half-concious state, he recognised the gentle voice of
his King: “Take possession of the kingdom prepared for you from
the beginning of the world. Insofar as you did it to the least of these
brothers and sisters of mine, you did it to me” (Matthew 25: 34, 40).
Artaban’s journey was over. His gifts were accepted. He had found
his King.
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THE WEEK IN BOWBURN
Sundays
Wednesdays

10.30 am Morning Worship
2 - 3 pm Prayer & Fellowship Meeting
last Weds of month.
Thursdays
9.00 am * “Drop-in”
5.30 pm * Brownies
(Contact: Karen Heron 07921377321)
7.15 pm * Guides
(Contact Rosalind [Ros] Waites 0191 377 9995)
* term-time only
http://www.durhamdeernessmethodist.org.uk/wordpress/?page_id=10

THE WEEK AT ELVET
Sun

8.30 a.m. Second Sunday, Holy Communion
10.45 a.m. Morning Service & Junior Church, including Crèche
2.00 p.m. Worship in Chinese (Mandarin and Cantonese)
6.00 p.m. Evening Worship
7.00 p.m. MethSoc (term-time)

Mon

2.00 p.m. Prayer Meeting (2nd & 4th Monday)
5.30 p.m. Rainbows (Girls 5-7 yrs.) at St. Oswald’s xx
5.45 p.m. Brownies (Girls 7-10 yrs) at St. Oswald’s
6.00 p.m. Cubs (Open Group) [Boys and Girls 8-10½ yrs.]
7.30 p.m. Guides (Girls 10-14 yrs.) at St. Oswald’s
7.30 p.m. Explorers (Open Group) [Mixed 14½-18 yrs.]
7.45 p.m. Elvet Homegroup (1st and 3rd Monday)
7.45 p.m. Shincliffe House Group (alternate weeks)
Rainbows, Brownies and Guides contact number 372 1786

Tue

10.15 a.m. Ecumenical House Group (alternate Tuesdays)
5.30 p.m. Beavers (Open Group) [Boys and Girls 6-8]
7.10 p.m. Scouts (Open Group) [Boys and Girls10½-14½]

Wed 12 noon

Lunch Stop ALL welcome
(roughly equates with term-time)

Thurs 10.00 a.m. Arts & Crafts Workshop
7.30 p.m. Thursday Club for All (alternate weeks)
http://www.elvet-church.org.uk/
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THE WEEK AT FRAMWELLGATE MOOR
Sundays 10.30 am Morning Worship
Tuesdays 10.00 am Prayer Meeting
Thursdays 10 - 11am Dance Fusion
Framwellgate’s Church Hall is rented out during the week for exercise
classes.
Why not visit their website for details? - especially if you live in the area.
http://www.durhamdeernessmethodist.org.uk/wordpress/?page_id=236

THE WEEK AT NORTH ROAD
Sun 10.30 am
1.00 pm
Mon

Morning Worship
Durham Korean Church

1.30 --3.30 am Blind Life in Durham social group

Tues 10.00 am - 1.30 Craftworks with Mannas light lunch
Craft, friendship and support (fortnightly)
10. am - noon Visually impaired Coffee Morning (monthly)
1.30 - 2.30 pm Smart Support group
3.00 - 4.00 pm Smart Support Group
Wed 10 - 12 noon

Dementia Café (monthly)

Thurs 9.30-11.30 am
10 - 1.00 pm
2.00 - 4 pm
1.00 - 3 pm

Messy Mornings (term-time only)
Birmingham Institute for the Deaf
Birmingham Institute for the Deaf
Hartlepool Mind Support Group Drop-In (weekly)

Fri

10 - 4.00 pm

Birmingham Institute for the Deaf

Sat

9 - 10.15 am Men’s Breakfast (third Saturday)
10 am - 1 pm
Coffee Morning (second Saturday)
11.30 - 1.30 pm Durham City of Sanctuary ‘Drop In’ for Refugees.

http://www.northroadmethodist.org.uk/

~ 24 ~

ELVET, NORTH ROAD, FRAMWELLGATE MOOR and
BOWBURN METHODIST CHURCHES
Ministers
Rev John Squares
Tel: 340 9701
Rev Andy Longe
Tel: 384 1221
Deacon Ruth Lackenby
Tel: 373 7446
DON’T FORGET
Copy for the December - February magazine
should reach Jackie Fielding by

January 27th
via the pocket in the rear entrance hall at Elvet,
by phone on 01388 835201
or by e-mail at fielding@durhamcity.org.uk
Alternatively, those at Shincliffe and Bowburn can contact
Liz Atkinson on 01388 227316.
Those at North Road can contact Martin Wright
Those at Framwellgate Moor can contact Eileen Maughan.
eileenmaughan@yahoo.co.uk

